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- JOB WABNE]_!‘_S_GHBISTIAS.

The day before Christmas was drawing
to a close. Cold gray clouds drifted off to
the eastward, snd s snow-storm sesmed
imminent. But in spite of threatening cloud
gay throngs crowded the thoroughfares.—

| cles of every conceivable variety adapted
8o the human tide
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‘[t wasabout an ipcreass of salary, Mr.| T am sure they will; but as all bave hung
Bentley, said he, plungiog ioto his subject up their stockings; I must tell them to-
and talking fast to keep his courage up.— |night so that they need not be disappoint-
‘Prices have been rising of late so much |ed inthe morning’
that I find it very difficult to maintain a| The considerats mother went up stairs
wifs and four children on seven hundred |and acquainted the children that their
dollars & year. Ido, indeed, Sir. If you |father had brought bome a poor little girl
would be ‘kind enough to sdd a hundred, | who bad no father or mother, and asked if
or aven fifty, I would thank you gratefully, | for her sake they would be willing to give
Bir.! up their Christmaas preseots. This appeal

‘Au incresse of salary, oh, Warner? Sev. | went to the children’s hearts. They were
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*That I;an really believe,” said the mer- Thi '
ch]ant W}“:‘f"h'“&r may -‘.]';onslder your[ S d::::s?:':::faml' < i
salary raised, then, Warner,’ he proceeded,| It may be traly said th e I8
+and as you have been able to get alongon | strange tn, gaghssay ov::tn :r: ]:lr:.n:f
seven hundred dollars, I hope you Will be|spiring which are not only caleulated to ns-
able to afford yoursel! some additional com- | tonish and surprise a peopla, but to shoeck
for.u oo a thopsaod!’ their ideas of moral hunuty'nnd fair deal=

A thousand!’ repeated Jeb and his wife,| ing. We mocre especially allude to the
sl::: ultaneously. acts of those who are called to rule over us,

Y.u, my good friedds,” said Mr. Bent-|and who are responable for acts which do
ley. ‘I have decided that my assistant book- | not look exactly right to those of our peo=
keeper is fully worth that sum to the firm, [ple who believe in fair dealing, and that

30 | ebbed and flowad, surging into shops, taxing
e gg to the utmost the attention of over-worked
'_50 15-30 S5 g0 | olerks, and receded with pleasant surprises | more,

very fsirBulnry. Of course some get much
. ! ot vou know, Warner, that vou
| destived oo the following moraing to make | gre pot a first-class man of business. You
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The Maiden's Prayer.

She rose from her delicious sleep,
Andput away her soft brown hair,
Aud, in a tone aslow and deep
As love's rst whisper, bresthed a prayer;
Her snow- white hands togsther pressed,
Fler blne eyes sheltered in the lid,
The folded linen on her breast
Just swellibg with the charma it hid.

And from her long and flowing dress
Escaped s bare and snowy foot,
W hose step npon the carth did press
Like & sweect snow flake, soft and muts
And then from slambers soft and warm,
Like a young spirit fresh from Heaven,
She bowed 1hat young and matchless form,
And huombly prayed to beforgiven.

Ok, God! if sonls as pure antheso
Need daily mercy from thy throne—
1f she npon her bended knees,
Our holiest and purcst one--
She with & face so clear and bright,
We deem her some stray child of light—
1f she, with those roft eyes and team,
Day afler day, in her young years, e
Must kneel and pray for grace from thes,
How hardly if she win not heaven,
Will our wild errors be forgiven!

From the New York News.
Peace and Good Will.

BY WM., T. URQUIART.

Pesce and good will, sosang the angel minstrels,

Throngh the ealm nightlon old Sudea’s plains,

When, as the golden gates of Heaven opened,

The wondering shepherds heard the immortal
strains.

Pesce and good will! oh, sound of joy and bleas-

ing,
Acress Time's ocean wafted sweet and clear,

£ AR [ - L . 2 =
The lingering tones of Hesven’s own choira pos-

sessing, 3
Pa it our watchword for the coming year.

Pence and good willl above the battle’s turmail,

Still may that earol sound to us to-day

From those pure regions where it first was
echoed,

Li%s musie breathing from the for awsy.

Peace and good willl ob, walting wives and mo-
thers,

Whose loving eyes ars dimmed with anxious care;

Oh, little children, spotless as the angels,

Be this the tenor of your Cliristmas prayer;—

“0h, God of Peace, who holdest all the nations
Within the hollow of Thy mighty Hand,
E-tablish Peace within onr country’s borders,
Ard heal the sorrows of this bleeding iand.”

Morn;ng.

From ronnded bills and dimpling vales
Night's shadowy shrouds unfold,
And the lonely star of morning pales,
And the mists are batoed in gold.

Boft zephyrs are breathing from the west

Over the rippling corm,
And tha ruby kiss of the sun is prest
On the white btow of the morn.

The flowers shuke off their dewy sleep,

And the petaled eyes unclosa
With innocsnt looks on the calm blue deep,

That cartains their reposa.

From nestling homes, all leaf-embowered,
The birds pour matin songs,

And fields snd river-banks sre showered
With new-born insect throngs.

All things are glad at the wakening breath
Thst boraldeth the day,

When #léop, 8o nearly akin te death,
Pusseth npon its way:

The sweet forshadowing of that waking
When under heavenly ekies,

‘Whiie the morn of another Jife is breaking,
Weshall open these darkened eyes.

Bright Nays in Winter.

Bright days in winter are as jewels set
Within thadark rim of an iron crown;
Or asthe rich smile, almost never met,
Upon a face stern habit trains to frown.
The birds ars joyous, and would fain forget

Thelr scanty food, snd limbs numbed by the | g¢ gase in his company.

breesze,

many households happy. i —
1o froot of a large window, brilliantly il- do:ivoku:‘,:o:,kh::?0;.2":;:’;0;?' &T Bent-
luminated, stood an elderly man, somewhat | |4y ' interrupted Job, humbly'. ‘1 know
| inder the middle statute. Job Warner was | my gbilities are small, but I try to be faith-
searcely fifty; but sedentary habits snd long | ful, T hope I have always been faithfal to
| stooping over & desk had bowed his form, | the best of my poor akilities.
sod given him the appearance of bsing *Yes, Warner, you have. Don’t think I
several years older than he actually was. | have any complaint to make; but a8 to su
For tweuty-five yoars he bad been assis- | iporense of salary, that reqbires considera-
tant bock kseper in the counting-room of ' tion. Probably the high prices will not al-
. Bently & Co., importers of dry goods and | waye last,snd in the mean time you can be
| wholesale jobbers. His excellent busivess|mora economical.’
cspacity would have secured bim promo- More economicall And this to Job, who
| tion to the post of chiel book-keeper, but| had bean a close economist all his lile.—
| bis own humility and absence of pretension | |, wever, he did not venture to reply bat
had unconsciously i_“ﬂ'-'m““d bis employers | bowing h‘umhly, withdrew. A miuul’a'isler
to accept him at bhis owa valuation. Bo,|his emplover, who bhad got through with
while the frm had prospered and made | pyginess which detaived Lim, put on his
| money by bundreds of thoasands, Job War- | gyercoat snd followed. Oa his way back
| ner still continued to be assistant book- | Job paused again before the window which
| keeper on a modest salary of seven hundred | hag go great an attraction for him. Again
| dollars. With @ family becoming daily | hae thought how much little Effie would
more expensive, the little book-keeper bad | ike 1. But he felt satisfisd, from Mr.
| found it hard work to make both ends meet. | Bantlay’s manoer, that there was littla hope
| He was compelled to live in very poor and | of an fneroase of income, and without that
i incommodious lodgings, and practice hum- | gyoh an outlay would be unpardonable ex-
| ble acts of self-denial, all which he bore | ravasance.
wil‘h a meek and uncomplaining spirit, with | -N,','.. he half sizhed, ‘T must give up the
which he was donbtlass cradited in thatlijag of buvine it, and little Effiz must be
| better world, whers, we trust, all the in-|content with something loss expengive.
| eqnalities of this life will be made up. Mr. John Bentlev w“mq. closa behind and
.' The last vear had bean rather a trying | heard this specch, T8 -he wanted to buy
| one to Job Warner. ['he enhanced price ol | ¢4 pieoa of ﬁner\'.' thoneht he. ‘No wou-
nearly every article which is incinded un-| jor ho demanded an increase of salary.’
l“B\T ihe hl’ai‘ of l”‘l’ﬂ%ﬂfiﬂﬂ hld m.\\lﬁ | ']‘ng two men Qﬂ,nlinupd to ‘h’i“{ i‘h lhﬂ
rl,!‘d economy need'u'i’. Monthe ago Lhe lmmedirecti.m Job, of course, \aconscions
| family bad given up using sngar, and but-|of Mr  Bentley’s proximity. Suddenly

| ter was oply used on Bundays. Frugality | (rom tha darkness of a side straet emergzed | will improve by and by.’

! hn.d become a rule, and was qaeaklr'suh- | a little girl, a very picture of wretchaedness,
| mitted to as a necessary condition of life.— | wih ragged dress, pinched and ainichad=

es hundred dollars used to be considered a | also delighted with the idea of a new play-

fellow, and in bright combinations of the
morrow lost sight entirely of the stockings
that were destined to remsin uofilled.
‘What did the children say?' asked
Jacob, a little uneasily. :
‘Dear children!* said Mrs. Warner, wiping
her eyes with motherly affection and pride.
| *They took it like little angels. They are
| very anxions to see the littie girl. I do be-
'lieve they will regard her as the best
| Christmas present they could have.’
| ‘I wish we conld do something more than
| :_l:el?p her for a few days,’ saidJob, thought-
V1anuy.
‘30 do I.
ary Job, it might be done.
you ask for more?’
| ‘I did to-night Mary.’
|  *And whatdid Mr. Bentley say? inquir-
'ed Mrs. Warner, eagerly.
| *Hsadvised me to sconomise.’
| _*As if you hado’t been doing it all yoor
life,’ exelaimed his wile, indignantly.—
‘Little he knows what economy is!’
‘Hush, Mary,” said Job, half frightened.

'“Of course he can’t understand how hard a
time we have to get along.’

*No, but he ought to ingunire. What

{ harm would it do him to give you another
| haudred dollars?

| I suppose he conld afford It said Job,
| ‘but perhaps he doesn't think I am worth
| avy more., As he said, seven hundred dol-
| lare used to be considerad a fair salary.’

{ *So he refused your application?

| *Woell, no, not exactly. He said he would
| take it ivto consideration. Buat I am sure
| from his tone that I have nothingto expect.
We must get along as well as we can|
through the hard times, and perhapa thiogs

If you had a little larger eal-
Why don’t

‘What a thoroughly good man you are,
Job!'said Mrs. Warner, lookiog sffection-

and it is my wish to pay those whom I em-
ploﬁwhn they are justly entitled to.’
‘How can I thank you, sir?” exclaimed
Job, rising and seizing his employer’s hard.
‘T sball consider myself rich with such an
income. Mary, did yon understani? I
am to have a thousand dollars.’
*8ir, you sre very kind,’ said Mary, sim-
ply. ‘I need not thank you. Your own
heart will tell you how much happiness
you bave conferred upon ns.’
‘T understand and appreciats what you
say,’ said Mr. Bentley, kindly. But, War-
per, he continued, thera is another matter
about which I wish to speak to you. There
is a young girl in whom I feel an interest,
?ho is unfortunate enough to stand alope
in the world, without father or mother. I
have thought that if von and Mrs. Warner

your family, and bring her up in the game
careful manner as your own children, it
would be an excellent arrangement for her,
while I take care that you lose mothiog by
yo{:‘; kiad{:;esl.

e shall be most hap to oblige yom,
sir, said Mrs. Warner; btﬂ'ywould ou?' ;inin
style of living suit the young lady? We
shall, to be sure, be able mow to afford a
better house.

I do not think the young lady will find
any fault with your bouse-keeping, Mrs.
Warner, said the merchant, especially as
sbe has probably never been accustomed to
living as well as she would with you.

Mrs, Warner looked mystified.

My, Bentley smiled

The young lady is already in your house,
be explained. To fact, it is the friendless
iittle orphan whom your husband encoun-
tered to-night and brought home.

Mrs. Warnper's face lighted up with pleas-
are.

We will undertake the charge gladly, she

“justice should be done even if the heavens’
fall.L” It may be ““disloysl” to poiot out a
few of the acts which “are cl?:nhud to’
bring the Admiocistration into disrepute’ by
questioning its fairness and hooesty, yet we'
have no hesitanéy in calling the attention
of our readers to few things that don’t look
exactly right to honest sud upright men.
| In the first place it does not look exactly
right to sse men who have robbed the gov-
ernment out of thonsands and even millions’
of dollars, either go ‘‘scott free” orbe mera-
'1_7 ordered under arrest and allowed the
greatest freedom of person; while at the
same time other men, whoee only crimse
copsists in words spoken in debate or words
dropped in an exciting argument, are cast’
into prison and compelled to lay thers for
{months, and suffer all the tortures of prison

would ba willing to receive her as one of| life, before they permitted a hearing bafors
| the courts.

It does not look right to ses and hea¥
such men as Wendell Phillips, Lloyd Gar-
rison & Co., denounce the Constitution sk’
a “lesgue with hell and covenant with the
devil.” and yet remain in possession of their
freedom, and recsive econiums from the'
very man who banishes Mr. Vallandighand
for fesr he wonld say something in public’
debate against his Adninistration, or if you'
please, the government.

) I}. does pot look right to ses our rulers
insist upon a war of extermination agaimet
the Sounth for violating the Constitution;
while at the same time our ralers claim
the right to violate the same instrument;
in order to make the Sonth obey it

There are many other things that do’ not

look exactly right to honest men, and the
people will, 'ere long, see that thoss who'
are now outraging every principle of hon=
esty and fair dealing, get their just desarts,
and those who now uphold these dishonest
acts will yet hide (hair heads in shamae.

Bat, i spite of his babitua) seli.-denial, tha|
| worthy book-keeper was stirred with ex-|
travagance oo this day. Inthe window be- |
{ fore him blnomed a lirge doll—qnits a
| queen she must have been in the realm of
dolls—reyally attired in a purple silk dress
and s bonnet of the latest style. The eyes
of the book-kesper were fixad in admira~
| tion upon this besutiful doll-vision. There
| was a household pet at home—Tlittle Effice
—whom the possession of that doll would
exalt t0 the severth heaven of happiness. |
True, such a royal laiy might spurn the
idea of entering 84 humble a home, and her |
silks might seem out of place in contrast
with the calicoes and ginghams with which |

when these considerations suggested them- |
| selvea to Joo Warner, be (rinmpuantly an- |
| swered, “Is thers anything too good for
Effie?
| Yes, wa have fonnd out the little book-
| kseper's weakness, Fle no sooner though t
of little Effice’s bright eyes dancivg witht
ldalight than bis habitual prudence forsook
bim. With an sir of desperats resolution |
| he entersd the brllliant sbop, and timidly
| pushing bis way among the well-dressea
| erowds sarrounding the couunter, asked with
| an apologetic cough the price of her Royal |
Higzbness in the window. |
' The eclerk looked a little surprised at such |
| & question from a man of so huwmble appaar-
| ance, and answerod. in a ahort, quick tone,
| ‘fva dollars, Sir. Will you take i
Five dollars! Job was startled at the price |
and answered in an abashed tone that he |
| wonld not decide just yet. i
Oatside, be again looked longingly at the |
Joll. Effice would be #o delighted with it
—but theo five dollars! He reckoned up |
what & nomber of articles might be pur-|
chased for five dollars, and shook his head 1
| raluctantly. Mrs Warner would think he
{ had quite taken leave of his ssnses. OF
| eourse, he must give up all thoughts of it.
Bat no? A daring suggestion ocourred to
| bim. Might he not apply to Mr. Deotly |
‘ for an incraass of salary? There had been |
a geuveral raising of gsalaries elsewherse.—
That he kopew, His old triend Timothy
Fogz had his raised six mcoths azo; but
‘ somehow Job bad never succeeded in sum-
moning up courage to make such a request
of his employer. He was pot sure, 10 hl:ll
| bumility, whether ha was worth any mare |
than seven hundred dollarz a year. Bat |
bis love for little Effia gave him anwonted 1
bolduess. With an increase of salary he
could bay this magnificent doll for hor, |
| and affurd his oldest boy a courze of lessons |

in drawing, for which he bad astrongtaste. | ®“cuyp ¢ho Title girl's hand firmly claspad | be about to lose his situation.

Yes, be would ask to have his salary raise
that very night. A little malter of bunsi-
pess had detained Mr. John Bently, the
head of the firm, in bis office, so that he
would be sure to fiod him oun returniog
thitker. )

Mr. Beotly was seated ia his office glane-
ing over«ome papers. He wasa lorge port-
ly msan, a little pompous in mannper; and a
glance from his gray eyes always confusad
the worthy book-keepar, who, long as he
bsd known him,had never got lo feel guits
Job had an iodis-

| tinet idea that his employer was immensa-

Warbling low notes, which seemoad 1o say, 00t yet | |y superior to bim in every War, and look-

Pare wo pour forth our trae-love melodies,
The leafloss tress, ndorned with ghining moss,
And silvar lichens on their rogged roota,
In the bright sunfight, balf redeem the loss
Of their.spring robes, or richer antnme spite.

Are not bright Juys stray links of the great chain

Of beaaty that encompasses the yearf
They gontly lead ourmemory back agamn,

And mukd the duller moments feel less drear.

Tha wild fow] standing in the warming riys

~ Plae their, gay featbors, orplange within e

pool,
Hiding their lustre in the sparklicg sprars
They scatter from the water clear and oool.

- The cattis move more freely o'er the plain
The rooks nscend with cheering, cessaless sound,

And old men seak the genisl air sgain,

And saolight lures the insect from the gronnd.

ed up to him with distant reverence,

Joho Bentiy lifted his eyebrows in sur-
prise as John spuffled in attbe door, his nat
under his arm, with an air of nervous trepi-
dation which the consciousness of his er-
rand iospirad.

‘Have you forgotien anything, Warner?*
demauded Mr. Bontley, in a clear, com-
manding tove.

‘No, Sir, Mr, Beotley; or rather, I shonld
say yes, stammered the book-keeper.—
+There was a little matter which I wished
te spaak toyou sbout. Bat I should not
wish to take up your time, if you are basy
Sir, and 1 will wait till some cther ooca-
sion.’

‘If you can say what you have to say in

looking teatures, and fest bare, pnotwith- | ated at her busband, who was dear to her

answered, and should heve done so if you

Sandusky News.

{ night's work than this.

statding the inclement season.
up piteously in the face of Job Warner.

I am very cold aod hungry,” she mur-
mured.

‘Poor child! poor child!" ejaculated Job,
compassionately. ‘Have you got no home?’

‘No; moiher died last week, and since
then 1 have lived in the streets.

‘Have vou had anything t> eat to-day?

‘Y ea, Sir, a cracker.”

*Ounlv a cracker,’ repsated Joh, pitifuily.
‘Aud vour poor feet are bare. How cold
you must bel®

*Yes, Sir, T am very cold,” said the :ittle
girl, shivering.

g S ; s
Effice and her mother wore contented. But | (A4 where do you expect to pass the I preparatory to reading a chapter, when he
night? !

‘I don't know Sir.’

“Where did you sleep last night?’

To a doorway; but they drove me off this
morning. I wish mother were alive again.’
The poor child burst iaoto Lears, sobbiog
convulsively.

‘Don’t erv, my dear! said Joh, soothing~
ly. ‘Dou't crv. You shall come home
with me, and 1 will let rousleep in a warm
bed, and give you something to eat. I am
poor, my child, but not #o poor as you,
thank God! I bad intended to bny some
littia presents for my children, butthey will
be batter pleased if I spend the mouey in

She looked | in spite of nis shabby coat.

‘Of course I havo’t gota good wife,’ he
answered, cheerfully; I won't call myself
noor as long as I have, you, Mary.'

There were few happler or more thank-
ful hearts than those of the shabby book-
kesper and his good wife, despite their en-
| forced self-deuial and numerous privations.
Their souls were filled with calm and se-
rope trust that the same kind Providence
which had gnarded and gnided them here-
tofore, wonld continue its beneficent care
| and protection, Mrs. Warner toek up her|

knitting, and Job, opening the well-used
| Bible, preceeded to adjust his spectacles,

was interrupted by a quick, sharp, decisive
koock at the ouater door.

Taking a tallow-candle from the table,
Job went to the door and opened it. The
wind esnsed his candle to flicker, so that he
did not at first recognize the visitor. When
he did, his heart gave = sudden bound,
anci!]in his surprise he nearly let fall the
llg .

‘1t was his employer—Mr. John Bent-
ley, who stood before him.

*Well, Warner, may 1come in? ingunired
the merchant, with an unwonted kindness
in his tona.

“T'o be sura, Mr. Bentley, Sir, I shall be

making yon comfortable. Take my hand,

Daring this colloguy John Bentley with-
draw into a doorway. He had felt some
curiosity to learn how his book-keeper
would deal with this claim wupon his
bounty. 'Thers was something iv the
straightforward simplicity and kind bheart
of Jobthat touched bhim, end made him
feel not a littls compunction for his own
bearing in the iuterview which had just
taken place before them.

‘e is about to deprive his children of
their Christmas presents forthe gake of suc-
coring that poor little outcast, said Joho
B:entley to himself. *He basa nobla heart
poor fellow! and be shall be no loser by it.
After all, seven hundred dollars must be
guite insufficient in these times. I will see
what T can do for him.

It was the marchant's better nature that
spoke. He was nnt naturally a selfish man,
ooly incousiderate. Now that his benevo-
lent impnlsas were excited, he wounld not
reft until they were embodied in action.—
Honest Job! never hast thou done a better
The kindness to
the littla oatcast shall be richly recom-

vsed.

a rd we shall soon be at homa.' ‘ my poor dwelling. It isn’t suitable for such

in his, Job paused before the door of a
sma]l wooden tenement, and turning the
knob, softly entered,

“Why, Job, how late you arel’said a kind
motherly woman, advancing to meot bhim,
sand—merciful goodness! whom have you

there?

mother, who was wandering barefoot and
hungry through
help bringing ber home, could 1?7
if it had been little Effiel’

Thiok

*A poor child, Mary, without father or

the streets. I couldo’t|my to make both ends meet.

most happy if you will condescend to enter

a visitor. But yon are heartily welcome,
Sir., This way, if yon please?

Mrs. Warner looked up as her husband
resntered the room. Her surprise was lit-
tle less than his when Mr. Bentley was
introduced.

‘Mary, this is Mr, Bentley, my respected
employer, who has condescended to honor
us with a vigit. I am sorry we bave no bet-
ter place to receive him in.’

‘No apologies, Warner,” said Mr. Bent-
ley: pleasantly, throwing aside his usual

mpous manner. ‘I didn’t expect you
coald live like a prince on ssven hundred
dollara. Mrs. Warner, I am glad to mske
your acquaintance. Yoor husband has
sarved our hoase long and faithfully, and I
am glad he has so much to maks his home
pleasant.?

No one knew batter how to pay a com-
pliment gracefully than John Bentley, and

had not spoken of it. Is it notso, Job?
Yes, Mary, it occurred to me as soon as
Mr. Bentley spoke of raising my salary,
And you would have really uodertaken
such a charge at your own expense? said
Mr. Bentley wonderingly. Would it have
been just to your own children to dimiuish
their cemforts for the sake of doinga char-
itable action?

We shall not be able to leave our child-
ren money ,said Mrs. Waroer, simply, but
we hope to train-them up to deeds of kind-
pess, There's a great deal of suffering io
this world, sir. We onght to do our part
toward relieving it.

I bonor you, Mrs. Waener, for your un-
selfish benevolence, returned Mr., Bentley,
warmly; but in this case I shalldomy part.
Ishall claim todo my part. I shall allow
you two hundred dollars a year for takiog
charge of this cbild. You will of course re-
nire a larger and more commodious house,
and I will, I hope, be enebled to afford your
ghildren such advantages as they may re-
qnire them to sct their part in the world.
Two hundred dollars! exclaimed Job,
scarcely crediting the testimony of his ears.
Why, that will make twelve hundred! Mr.
Bentley, sir, I hope you will believe me to
be grateful. You bave so loaded me with

ou.

And I am under obligations to you, War-
ner, also, said Mr. Beontley. Prosperity
had begun to harden my heart. At any
rate, it had made me thoughtless of the
multitudes who a.e struggling with ills
which my wealth could alleviate. To night
1 was an unseen witness of your kindness to
the poor girl who crossed yoor path. I felt
rebuked by the contrast belween your coon-
duet ond mine, and I resolved, God help-
ing me to become hereafter a better steward
of His bounty.
g5 Iodeed, Mr. Bentley, you think too much
of the little I did, said Job, modestly.

Let me keep my opinion as to that, War-
per. By-tha-by, it may be well for me to
pay the first quarter of our little charge in
advance. Here are fifty dollars. At the
expiration of six moonths you may draw up-
on me for a similar amount. Before I
leave you let me take the liberty to suggest
that the shops are not yet closed, and you

Mrs Warner bowed in gratification, reiter-
ating tho assurance of their pleasure in re-
ceivinz him. The allusion to her hus-
band’s continued services dissipated an ap-
prehension to which Mr. Bentley's unex-
pected visit had given rise, that he might

*I have called, Warper, oo a little busi-
ness,’ proceeded Mr. Bentley. ‘You spoke
to me to-night about having your salary
raiged .’
“Yeos, Sir) said Job humbly; I thought
afterward that T might be a little presum-
tnous in supposing my services to be worth
more than seyen hundred dollars; but io-
deed, Sir, it requires a great deal of econo-
1 was thisk=-
ing more of that than of my own qualifica-
tions, 1 suppose. As you said, Sir'—
‘Never mind what I said, Warner inter-

will rtill have an opportunity of providing
Christmas gifts for your children.

8o I sball. Thank you, Mr. Bentley, for
kindly reminding me. Effie shall have
her doll, sfter all. Such s dolll he ex-
claimed, eagerly, turning towards his wife.
She is as fice as a royal princess!—bat not
too good for Effie.

By all means let little Effia have her
doi!, said Mr. Bentley, smiling. I maust
bid you good night, Mrs. Warner, but when
you have moved I will look in upon you
again, and shall hope to maks the acquain-
tance of Effie and her doll. )
Job Warner was absent an hour. When
he returned he was fairly loaded down with
gifts.
them.

benefits that I don't know bhow to thank |

1 can not undertake to enumerate
Enough that prominent among them
was Effe’s stately present. Cao the frisnd-

This is the day appointed for the draft.—"
We have heard of no orgsnigation among
the dem=crats to resist it, such as the aboli-
tioniats of New England formed in 1814 to’
resist the conscription contemplated at that
time in the prosecution of the war agaiost
Great Britain. One of ths objects of the
Hartford Convention was to devise mesns
for such resistance to the conseription
‘which,’ says & combined Federsl and aboli-
tion historian of Connecticut, ‘was very ob-
noxious to ths freedom-loving peopls of
New England and would not bhave been,
quietly submitted to for the prosecution of
a detestable and odious war.” Thatisa fair
sample of how abolitionists are wontto‘sup=
port the government.’—Dubuque Herald.

Half the stuff that palmsitself off at these,
little tea- parties, known as ‘Union meetings,’
for patriotism and Unionism, isnaither more
nor less than little malicions hate and vils

prejudices sgainst the entire iaople of a cer=
tain section. much, very much of which, has’
had its crigin in the malicicus brains snd
tongues of men who have opeanly acknowl-

edged and boasted that they have worked

with all their might and strength for years

to destroy this Union. That man who is
filled with sectional hates, we care not when'
or where they had their origin, is incapable’
of much patriotism. By this rule men .
easily judge whether they are patriote, or
bigoted and prejudiced partisans, and so far
and enemy of his country and its cause.—
Cairo Demoe-at.

(=7 Beast Butler, it appears, has gons to
Washington instead of Riechmond; he fiuds .
it easier to toast his shing by the presidectial
fire than to effect the exchangs of prisoners’
he boastingly declared he conld so readily
accomplish. Having been outlawed by the
Confederates of the South and gentlemen
everywhere, he oan only fall badk ngon the'
allurements of that society in Washiogton
where the women of the town of whom he’
appears to koow so much, form the pre«
dominant element —Dabuque Herald.

In Mr. Livcoln’s Message he saye:

‘Tennesscee and Alabams have been sub-’
stantially cleared of insurgent coontrol, and
influential citizans in esch, owner of slaves’
and advocates of slavery st the beginning of
the rebellion, now declare openly fof snian<
cipation in their respective States.’

This is nat only not trus, but it is utterly
false. Mr. Lincoln cannot give the name of
a single ‘influential citizen, the owner of,
slaves,” who has ‘declared for emancipation.”
Notone. The false sssertion may serve Mr.*
Lircoln’s purposes among his shallow dupes,

buot the sense and honor of the oountr{ will

disprove such a base and foolish false ood.’

—Day Book. ~

Everv thing in Administration cirsles in
Washington went off a8 merry af 8 m _
bell on New Year's. Why should they nok
bs happy? A setof rail splitters, traot dise
tributers, spiritual medioms 8o thread bare’
vagabonds, oo W wallowing up to their eyes

noe the world be-

five minutes, Warner, go opn,’ retaro bis

You dil quite right, Job. Poor little
thing! How thin she is! Are youn hun-
gry, little girl®

‘Oh, so hnngry and coid.

rupted the merchant, smiling, ‘Your appli-
cation was made anexpectediy, and T spoke
without copsideration. I have thought
‘ mysell by your fire, ma'am? over what you ssid, and decided that your

‘Bless me, child, [ ought to bave thooght| application waes just and proper. Prices
of it befora. Yes, go and sit down on the | have advanced considerably, as a little in-
cricket, and I will briog you some bread | vestigation has satisfied me. Therefore 1

May I warm

Iy reader imagine the delight of the child-
ren the nell‘.mornli:g?' Soldomhha; Gll;gt— g
mas lawned on a happier househoid. ce into plades so
was in perfect ecstacy of delight! Nor was :’.'u;rd::z:.liom;:ﬂ'o;:?p:h., jl‘:ll and b.:'
the little outcast forgotten. When dh?r mlgrry Bat it will be a short lived joy.—
stript off and she was attired In Lk aad 2T gl i
:;%.':kf::rm c;;nthing, she seemed suddenly Justice sleeps, but s not desd. —Day <
to have bsen lifted into Parsdise, When

fat of the land!
inl:?:u:h another mob of morsl and mantal

Mr. Lincoln says that hiatoriinp will

and milk,’ hove concluded to grant your request.—
While the little girls were beling saticfied,| What increase do you ask?

Mrs. Warner said, *Well, Job, what bave| I thought of asking for a handred dol-

you got Jor the children? lars mors, said Job, timidly; but if you
s didu’t get apything, Mary. T was jost | think that too much, T should be satisfied

going to get soma littla things when this

poor child came up. I thought may ba we | fiftv.”

employer.

out them, for this yoar? the most of a little.’

—

the transports of the children bad p"li'lly bhonor the pmseul: tima as ths great .
subsided, Jobdrew toward him the old Bi-| e gir. and it will be known for its s
ble, and opening it at the sscond chapter of pillage, e . groa¥
8t Luke's gospel, read reveretly the ac-
count there given of the frst Christmes day.

(27 The difference between s spoddy Dem-

and grateful, if you could lot me have|y .. .o he concluded the bells racg out & | oerat nnd'a-&pnblhnhpl“l!

and to the little bousebold | iy these lines:

A 1
P izht be willing to kesp ber a week or 80,| ‘Do you think gun econld get slong on| ™7  PoRe ot voices to proclalm,| 4 o
n? g onf e :::mo B s :'hd o s '&'ﬁ;dm'éﬁ l:":;- highest, and on eartb, And ,,‘:',r.]",':_‘
and T am afraid we can’t sfford to do that| +Yes, Sir—with economy, of course. 1 ace, good-will $o meanl' - ‘That pukin s bag
sod bay presents for the children too. Do | always expect to practise economy; sod I|Peaoe: ey P ) | Bimself o the
you think they wonld be willing'.lodo_ with- | have a good wife, who knows how to make| Fine sense and eXallec sanss, "M'
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